The n. oft lamentable T ra^edle 

R«, Nothauing that, which hauing, makes them Hort, 
Ben^ Inloue. 

Romeo ,OvX, 

Ben, Ot louc. 

Rom. Out of her fauour where I am in loae« 

Ben. Alas that louefo gentle in his view. 

Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proofe, 

Romeo. Alas thatloue,whofe view is muffled ftillj 
Sliould without eyes, fee pathwaies to his will; 

Where fliall we dineiO me; what fray was licre^ 

"y Cl tell me not/or I haue heard it all: 

Heres much to doe with hate,biit more with loue; 

Why then O brawling loue, Olouiog hate, 

O any thing of nothing firft created: 

O heauie lightnefTejferious vanity, 

Miflrapen Chaos of welfeeing formes. 

Feather oflead,bright fmokc,cold fier,ficke health, 

Still waking flecpe,that is notwhatitis. 

T his'loue feele I,that fcclc do loue in this, 

I)Geft thou not laugh? 

Ben. No Cozcjl rather wcepe. 

Good heart at what? 

Ben. Atthy good harts opprefsion. 

Why fuchis loues tranfgrefsion, 

Griefes ofmine o wne lie heauie in my breaft, 

Which thou wilt propagate to haueit preaft, 

With more of thine, this loue that thou haft fliowne, 
Doth ad more griefe,to too much ofmincowne. 
Loucis afmokemade with thefume offighes. 

Being purgd,a fire fparkling in louers eyes. 

Being vcxt,a Tea nourillit with louing teares. 

What isit eire?amadnefIc,moftdiIcrcet, 

A ch oking gal l,and a preferuing fw ect; 

Farewell my Coze. 

Sew.Soft I will goe along. 

And if you leauc sue fo, you doe me wrong. 


of^meo and lulieL 

r- TutIhaucloftroyfelfeJamnothcrCi 

T*“^o.*»»>e«romeo.he,wher.. 

Ben Tell me i n fadnclTe,who is that you loue? 

5 J.VVhat fhalll gronc and tell thee? 

^fn.Gronc.why no-.butfadly tell me who. 

Rom. A fickc man in fadnefle makes his will: 

A word ill vrgd to one that is fo ill: 

InfadnefreCozin,ldoloueawoman. 

Ben. 1 aymd fo neare,when I fuppofde you lou d. 

Rom. Ario'ht goodroarke man^andfhecs fairel loue. 
Ben. A ri°-ht faire marke faire Coze is fooneft iiit. 

Romo VVellinthathityou miffe.lhecl not bchit 
VVith Cupids arrow, (he hath Dians wit; 

And in ftrong proofe ofehaftitie well armd, 

Fromloucs weake chiidilh bow flic Hues vnch armd. 

Shce will not flay the ficge of louing tcarmes, 
Norbideth’incounterofaflailing eyes* 

Nor ope her lap to fainft-feducing gold, 

O fhc isrich inbeautie,onely poore, 

That when fhe dies, with bcautie dies her ftore. 

Ben. ThcnftichathfwornCjthatfhewillftillliuc chalt? 
i?6«?,Shchath,andin that fparing,make huge waft: 

For beauty ftcru’d with her feuerity. 

Cuts beauty off from all poftcritie. 

She is too faire, too wife, wifely too faire^ 

To merit blifle by making me difpaire; 

She hathforfwornc to loue, and in that vow, 
DoIliucdead,thatIiue totellitnow. 

Ben. Beruldcby ine,forgcttothmkcofher. 

Rem. O teach me how I fhould forget to thinkc, 

Ro. By giuing liberty vnto thine eyes. 

Examine other beauties. 

Ro. T is the way to call hcrs(cxqui(lt)in queftion more, 
Thefehappy maskesthat kiflefaire Ladies browes. 

Being blackc.puts vsin mind they hide the faire: 

He that is ftrooken blind, cannot forget 
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